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We met together In the winter weather
By the town-walls under the hill j His mail-rings came clinking, They broke on my thinking,
For the night was hush'd and still.
Two rode beside him, His banner did hide him,
As it drooped down strait from his lance; .   With its blood-red trapping, The mail over-lapping,
His mighty horse did prance.
And ever together In the solemn weather
Moved his banner and lance; And the holly trapping, The steel over-lapping,
Did shimmer and shiver, and dance.
Back reined the squires Till they saw the spires
Over the city wall; Ten fathoms between us, No dames could have seen us
Tilt from the city wall.
There we sat upright Till the full midnight
Should be told from the city chimes; Sharp from the towers Leapt forth the showers
Of the many clanging rhymes.ide me, My banner did hide me,
